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	1. I: Encounters in the Forest

_**Encounters in the forest**_

_**If you are wondering why I took down the first Unbroken Remastered was because I wasn't satisfied with it. It seemed too… similar to the original, so I felt that I needed to start from scratch. Something's in the story will stay the same, but for the most part, things will change though.**_

_**Another note, this story, more-so the concept was created before VOS story arc, so please no saying anything about contingency errors, I think that's the point of Fanfic to begin with.**_

_**I DO NOT OWN WARRIORS! ERIN HUNTER DOES!**_

* * *

><p>The sun was shining brightly from the horizon. The trees stood tall as she looked around. She could feel the warm breezes pushing up on her pelt as she took in the fresh air from Thunderclan territory. It wasn't before long she heard a rustle in the grass, and instinctively, she got down into a hunters crouch.<p>

Slowly creeping over towards the prey, she saw it was a vole. She purred at the sight of it. She crept closer and closer to it, until she was almost a tail length away from it.

It popped up, observing to see if there was a threat. She held her breath, fearing she would lose this catch. It shortly went back down, going about its own business. She took a deep breath, as she felt relieved that it would run away.

_You're mine now. _She told herself as she went in for a swift pounce, biting it in the back, killing swiftly. Feeling proud now, she lay down, and began to eat this peace of prey.

"Nice catch young one." A foreign voice touched her ears.

Startled, the brown she cat got on her legs quickly and turned towards the voice. She could see a white she cat with green eyes, which soon shone as bright as the stars.

"Who are you?" The brown she cat gave a warning growl, to question this white cat's reason for being on Thunderclan territory.

This elderly white she cat smiled for a second. "I mean no harm." She looked unnerved from her hostility towards her. "After all, I come here in your dreams."

_My dreams? _She thought to herself. It suddenly hit her as her hostility soon faded. _I can walk because I dream of it. _

"Sorry for disappointing you, but I come here with a purpose." She looked at her crestfallen look. "I wish to share a prophecy with you."

"A prophecy?" Those words took the breath right out of her body.

This snow-white she-cat nodded, looking straight at the brown pelt that quivered ever so softly.

There was silence for a moment, given her the chance to divide all her attention to this stranger.

"To uproot the writ of the old, the broken briar must grow from the claws of a talon, and the love fostered from the wings of the jay." She spoke calmly, holding her posture well on contrast to her posture, which was messed up.

The brown she cat had to wonder why she had been called upon to receive this message. Sure Jayfeather had told her to expect this, but being apprenticed to him for only three moons after the flood. "Why did you summon me? Why did you call me for aid instead of Jayfeather? He is—" Her bombardment of questions were cut off.

"Your ancestors told me to tell you this." The white she cat looked at her. "Have faith in your abilities young one, as you are stronger than you think." This white she cat gave a light grin.

She soon saw the elderly white cat fade away as a familiar voice filled her ears.

"Briarlight!"

She jolted up from the calling of her name, to see the all to familiar pale blue eyes, to see them stare at her without any fear or emotion, to see those eyes that would never see another set of eyes.

"We need to gather more herbs." Jayfeather began to speak, listing out what was needed. "Catmint, honey, and cobwebs." He went over to the pile of beech leaves, picking one up, and placing it in front of her.

"Well good morning to you too Jayfeather." She tried to jokingly say, but she yawned most of it out. She was quite content that she was made his official apprentice, as Leafpool saw no harm in having yet another cat be able to heal others if they ever needed to be away from camp for any reasons, and it also gave Jayfeather a chance to see things from a teachers perspective.

Of course, this was not the only reason she was content for being his apprentice, but rather the fact that she had developed a strong sense of attachment to him, as they both longed to be warriors, to defend their clan and to provide for them, and this medicine cat had not saved her life not once, after the accident that occurred so many moons ago, but a second time when she nearly drowned in The Great Flood.

_To uproot the writ of the old, the broken briar must grow from the claws of a talon, and the love fostered from the wings of the jay._

The prophecy rang in her head, as it seemed to be quite somewhat confusing. Sure there were parts that gave away obvious clues, such as "broken briar" and "wings of jay" which were most most likely her and Jayfeather. Then there parts that were really confusing to her, such as how she would "grow" from "claws of a talon".

A prophecy is a prophecy, but what was quite peculiar was who was the deliverer of this prophecy, as she had never met her before, or had she known about her at all.

"Briarlight!" Jayfeather elevated his monotonous voice ever so slightly. "Let's head out, and don't let your thoughts wander." She dragged herself beside Jayfeather, soon exiting camp.

Her mind was not wandering, but more like delving, as she just couldn't get her mind off this matter. She would still keep pace with Jayfeather, but it she was still lost in her thoughts.

Out of the blue, Jayfeather began to speak. "Are you… alright Briarlight?" His eyes seemed to have some concern, which was usually no surprise, especially with her condition.

"Nope, its nothing." She didn't like lying to anyone in general, especially someone she could trust, but the truth was that she was physically fine, and the only thing that was out of place was her thoughts.

Jayfeather began to sniff for the honey, and soon started to climb up some branches to get it to it.

Briarlight looked up at the sky to see that from the light blue tone it had earlier, had changed from the darkish gray, only ever so darker than Jayfeather's pelt.

She then felt something hit her upper back. "Ouch!" She had yelped as she turned to see the object, which had hit her. It looked like a ball of moss, but at the same time, was sort of white, as if it was frost.

Jayfeather jumped down, semi-clumsily. "Are you alright?" He soon regained his balance, and showed his concern for her health by sniffing around her pelt to see if anything was wrong.

"I'm fine. It was just something that hit me."

Jayfeather walked over to what had hit her, and he sniffed it. Then he touched his nose to it, flinching back, and shaking his head as if it had hurt him. Then she could see his body stiffen as the realization had hit him.

"That's a big piece of hail… we need to find shelter fast." Jayfeather told her with a slightly concerned tone, not too much different from his usual voice. "I really don't feel like being pelted to death."

"Shelter where?" Briarlight asked confused, and had a growing sense of worry. "We are at the border of our territory if you haven't noticed! " She raised her voice. "Where would we shelter?"

The tom's blind eyes seemed to have a idea. "I'd hate to say this, but it's the smartest move would be to camp outside of the territory for the time being."

"Outside the territory?" She asked, somewhat worried. "What if we encounter something dangerous?" She knew well that both their strength together would not be able to take out a cat, let alone a badger or fox.

"We will think of something if that happens, but for now stay close, and we will find somewhere to stay."

It wasn't long until they found a den, with somewhat fresh moss that was damp. Of course this wet bed of moss was better than being pelted by somewhat small balls of ice.

They both got in, and then the downpour of the hailstorm began, some balls of ice even rolling into the den itself. Briarlight looked out of the den to see the way this was no ordinary hailstorm, but a rather serve one.

Briarlight dragged herself into the den, and onto the moss bedding. She yawned, and then looked at Jayfeather blindly looking outside of the den, as if he was standing watch.

"Jayfeather, you might as well get some sleep, its not like this is going to go away soon." She said to him. "After all, you might as well, this hailstorm might not be going away soon."

"I'm fine." Was all that he said.

"Well don't hesitate to sleep if you want to." She looked towards him, soon laying her head down on the moss. Closing her eyes, she could feel a cough coming up, but she kept it in, not wanting to alarm the medicine cat.

She soon fell into a deep slumber, and soon enough, she woke up in a more starry plain that differed from the surreal setting of Thunderclan she was in before.

_"Hello once again young one."_

_There where many questions in her head now, as this was the chance she had to ask her questions_

"_My name is a name you may not know, but I was once the Stoneteller of the Tribe of Rushing Water, the first Stoneteller." She looked at her. "But I am Half Moon."_

_Briarlight nodded thoughtfully. The first Stoneteller… "Why would you give me this prophecy to uphold?" She was confused on why she was given this task. "My current physical condition doesn't allow me to complete things as easily as I used to be able too." She sighed, remembering how she got crippled._

_The cat named Half Moon gave a small frown, but then smiled. "Don't worry young one, we all serve a greater purpose, even if it leads to a greater or worse future."_

"_But why me?" Briarlight asked again. "It makes no sense!" She was now frustrated at the fact. Did Starclan just want to spite her?_

"_All questions will be answer…" She paused. "In due time."_

_Briarlight opened her mouth to ask another question, but she soon found this Half Moon begin to fade away, and when she looked down, the scenery itself was beginning to fade away._

"_Don't go!" She yowled at the top of her lungs, but no matter what she said, she got farther and farther away._

She soon opened her green eyes, to see the gray tom snuggled beside her. She almost let out a purr, and she wish she could just stay like this for the rest of her life, but of course, there was no way she would be able to complete this prophecy like this.

A rustle could be heard, and then a silhouette of a cat could be seeing. "What are you doing in my den?" The growl sounded intimidating, but at the same, it seemed like this cat was not trying to get into any violence.

She looked up to see the cat walk out of the shade, to reveal a light brown pelt, with creamy splotches around this cats pelt. There was fur being covered by a collar, which was yellow around his neck.

"I'm sorry!" She nudged Jayfeather, whose head perked up instantly. "We didn't know this den was yours." She got up on her front paws. "We just took came here because we needed a place to shelter from the storm.

This cat nodded, but soon looked at her in confusion. "Why are you not standing on all fours?

"Well…" She looked back at the parts of her that would never seem to move again.

"Ill explain Briarlight." Jayfeather's non-changing voice cut in. She felt relived she did not have to retell the faithful story.

"A fire happened in our camp a while back, it fell on her and broke the lower part of her back. She is paralyzed and could not walk anymore with all fours." The cat's eyes opened wide, and he did not seemed to be surprised.

"Camp?" This stranger looked at these two now. "You two from the clans?"

Briarlight nodded while Jayfeather did nothing to reply.

"Well no wonder why she had not healed yet," She looked at him with confusion. "I know someone who could help her."

"Well we don't need their help." Jayfeather snorted, probably in collected anger that this cat would even suggest that there was a way to fix her, even after all these season of no cure. " Lets go Briarlight."

"Just hear me out!" The cat said. "Ill catch you a vole or two, you and your mate just stay there."

Briarlight's pelt grew hot with embarrassment, and she looked over at Jayfeather who seemed to have a face of both confusion and a sense of snarky-ness, as if he was offended. "We are not mates!" Jayfeather sternly stated.

"Excuse my blind friends hostility, but we would love to take up with your offer." She told this cat politely.

"A cat who can't walk and one that can't see? Oh my you two do make quite the couple." He purred as his face had a grin on it, different than the original hostility he showed to them. "Of course I don't mean to offend you two, but ill be right back, not for to long." He started to walk out the den.

"We are not mates! "Jayfeather sternly repeated as he was leaving the den.

"Sure, sure whatever." He continued to walk away.

"That cat needs to get those bees out of his brain and get his facts straight." He said sternly, and his face was scrunched up to show his distain. Briarlight couldn't help but to stifle a purr.

Going back to a serious environment, she had to ask Jayfeather a question.

"I have a question." Briarlight began. "During your travels with Starclan, have you met a white she cat with green eyes?"

He somewhat stiffened, at the sound of the description. His blind eyes showed evident signs of distress but at the same time, he kept himself collected. "Did she give you her name?"

"How did you know it was a she? How did you meet her?" She asked.

"Well she was there helping us fight the Dark Forest." He said, with the nervousness of being asked glimmering in his eyes. He seemed to admire this cat greatly.

But of course, any cat who fought against the Dark Forest would always be a cat of admiration, for they put their loyalty first, and their lives second.

"Well, She gave me a prophecy." Briarlight wanted to see how much Jayfeather knew about this.

"A prophecy?" His eyebrows raised a bit. "Well what was it?"

"To uproot the writ of the old, the broken briar must grow from the claws of a talon, and the love fostered from the wings of the jay " She recited it.

"Wings of the jay." Jayfeather murmured under his breath.

"Did you say something Jayfeather?" She looked at him, not catching what he had said.

"She gave this too you? So she trusts your judgment." Jayfeather's thoughts now seemed to be clamped on this now.

The cat soon returned with two voles hanging from his mouth.

"hrph yuh grep" He mumbled with his mouth full. He put the voles down. "Here you go you love birds." He joked. Briarlight purred in delight.

"Thank you." She said with graciousness in her voice. Jayfeather just shrugged, acting like he didn't here the "love birds" part

"What are your names anyways?" He licked his one cream-colored paw.

"I'm Briarlight, and grumpy paws here is Jayfeather." She told the cat.

"Those are unusual names, um.. I'm just going to call you Briar and Jay." This cat looked at the two. "Is that fine.'

"I see no harm in it." Briarlight smiled, looking at the tom

"I would rather prefer you call _us _by our full names." Jayfeather's whisker twitched.

"What is your name?" Briarlight asked. "I guess it's only polite enough for me to ask who fed us."

"Oh, my housefolk call me Dune, because you know, my pelt… of course I've tried to get away from that life, but my housefolk always seem to find me every time I get away." He now looked at Briarlight and Jayfeather.

"But the loners and friends I have call me Talon."

* * *

><p><em><strong>This is down here because I didn't want a huge text block at the top, so this is what I will be removing. <strong>_

_**The idea of "this-character's-perspective-on-this-chapter": It makes it complicated to advance the story, and usual introduces huge time gaps as well. The only time I will do that is if it makes sense to, such as Event A happened so Event B will be next and then Event C, not as before where Event A happened, so let me throw in Event C, then finish it off with a Event D.**_

_**Spelling errors: A given.**_

_**OOC: Out-of-context character traits and actions. It bugs me when I reread the old one and I scold myself for doing so awkwardly with character traits.**_

_**Tell me what you thought of this rewritten version!**_

_**Talon**_


	2. II: Theres a Cure?

**There's a Cure?**

**Hey there! I see you have stumbled across my story and are still reading, or are here from the email notification you may have gotten, but glad to see you are reading! Hope you enjoy the chapter!**

* * *

><p>Briarlight looked at this cat named Talon. Was it not coincidence that this was his name? Did he overhear what they were talking about? On the contrary, Talon had already mentioned a possible solution to this problem.<p>

Briarlight looked at Jayfeather for a second, and leaned her head closer to his ear. "Can I ask him about this help he could offer?" She took another bite of the vole that was in front of her.

Jayfeather's head moved ever so slightly. He grunted with a hint of disapproval, but soon nodded his head as he took another bite from the vole.

She finished chewing this vole, and swallowed. "So you mentioned something about help?"

"Ah yes." Talon looked at Briarlight, as if he had nearly forgot about his offer to them. "But first, let me tell you a tale about how I found out about this."

Briarlight was eager to hear this tale, yet Jayfeather had the face of displeasure, as if he did not want to stick around for the story.

"So when I was younger, there was a time I was hit by a slower moving monster on the road." He looked at Jayfeather now. "When I awoke, I could not feel my tail and back leg, and my sister had helped me get off the road." He paused for a moment. "I eventually made it back to my house folk who took me to a cutter."

"And then what?" She found herself invested into this tale as much as a kit to an elders tale.

"Well I was taken to the cutter, and then I felt something cold go into me." He seemed to scrunch his face up, as if he was trying to remember what happened. "I don't remember much about the process, but what I do remember was that after a moon or two I was walking just fine."

"How do we know that you are telling the truth?" Jayfeather asked, suspicious about this.

"Well I have a scar on my back to prove it." Talon turned himself around to reveal a light line going down his back, as if something had been inside him.

Briarlight pulled her head back. "That looks like it was extremely painful."

Talon, with his back still facing them, turned his head so he could look at Briarlight. "I didn't feel anything… I think they may have used some medicine or something…" He seemed really unsure about what had occurred.

"What do you think Jayfeather?" Briarlight asked Jayfeather, clearly excited at the chance that she could get her legs back after all.

"Well…" Jayfeather seemed hesitant at first. "It could work… but after all we must tell Bramblestar before we go through with anything."

"That's right…" Briarlight looked at Jayfeather, then back to Talon. She seemed conflicted. "Do you want to come back to camp with us?" Jayfeather immediately turned his head to Briarlight, and his face had disapproval on it.

"Why would you need me at the camp for?" Talon seemed confused. His face lit up soon as he realized. "Ah you want me to tell your leader about my story with this? So I could persuade him to let you both go?" Talon smiled. "That's a good idea.

Briarlight had not even thought of it like that. "Uh… yea… sure. That's why I want you to come back to camp with us." Jayfeather shook his head; completely disagreeing with the idea of bringing this stranger to the camp was unnecessary.

Talon got out of the entrance of this overhang, and the sun's rays flashed in her eyes, and it was only bright reddish, meaning the sun was just only rising.

"Well you know where your camp is, so lead the way." Talon sat, with a grin on his face. This grin didn't seem to have any malicious intent, but rather a grin of friendliness.

Briarlight rolled her eyes, but then she saw Jayfeather stretching. "Alright then." He yawned, disgruntled. "Ill lead you to the camp."

Talon and Jayfeather walked, while Briarlight dragged herself along the forest ground. _Is Talon telling the truth? Surely he wouldn't lie… would he? _She pondered to herself. _Would Bramblestar even let us go? _

Time passed, and soon enough, they reached the entrance to Thunderclan camp. There was two cats at the entrance, standing watch. There stood her sister Blossomfall and the young warrior Lilyheart.

"So your back." Blossomfall spoke. "Millie's been asleep for the past day, so she hasn't noticed that you were gone overnight." Briarlight nodded, with a sense of relief knowing she did not worry their mother.

"Hello Jayfeather and Briarlight." Lilyheart said with a smile, "Its glad to see that you are both safe." Lilyheart turned her head to see this Talon, or a stranger in their eyes. "Who's the rouge?"

"He knows something about my condition." Briarlight simply told Lilyheart. "We are going to bring him to Bramblestar as we ourselves asked him to come."

Lilyheart looked at the both of them, but knew better not to question the intentions of Jayfeather or Briarlight, so she simply shrugged and nodded.

They both walked in ahead of her, and she dragged herself in slowly, as she looked around at the camp, looking at Talon. It wasn't a long stare, as most just glanced and went back to doing what they had previously been doing. It wasn't uncommon for some cats to be brought into camp with others, but no cat in camp questioned their intentions.

Jayfeather and Talon both helped Briarlight up on the incline to the leaders den. Jayfeather was used to helping Briarlight like this, but this Talon was quite strong for his lithe appearance. They eventually got up to the top, and Jayfeather took a deep breath.

"You two wait here until I come out and get you both." Soon, Jayfeather walked casually into the Leaders den, and there was silence.

While waiting, Briarlight looked at Talon and saw his sky blue eyes. They seemed to have seen a lot, or she thought for the most part. "How far away is this place?"

"Where my house folk are?" Talon looked at her. "Just about a few days of travel." He now looked at her back. "But maybe a bit longer since you have that back condition."

"Oh yea." She looked back at her non-moving tail. "How does the healing process work?" She had to ask, for it could be a entirely different process.

"Well, first you have to get operated on just like I did." He looked at the she cat. "If your operation is successful, then you will be fine until the medicine wears off, which is when youll start feeling the pain." Talon soon looked up, remembering his process. "I advise you try not to walk for a few days after the operation."

"Operation?" Briarlight had never heard the term used in a medical perspective.

"Oh I forgot." He yawned now. "An operation is just a treatment… just more complex."

"And twolegs operate on us?" She asked him yet another question.

"Yep." He smiled. Briarlights pelt spiked up for a moment. "Don't worry Briar, these twolegs spend a few years learning on how to treat cats like us."

Her pelt went down a bit, feeling somewhat reassured. "Bramblestar would not let us go if I told him I have a chance of making things worse… so could you leave it out?"

"Uh… If you want to… I can." He looked at her confused. "I don't recommend it though, I mean your leader would want to know the things that could danger your very _life _if you don't get treated."

"We don't need more cats worrying about me." Briarlight soon saw Jayfeather come out of the Leaders Den, beckoning the both of them in. "Beside, anything that isn't being paralyzed from the back down is better."

So Talon and Briarlight followed into the leaders den, and there was Bramblestar sitting there, looking at Talon. "So you have something to tell me?" Bramblestar blinked.

Talon began to tell his tale to the leader, who perked his ears up, listening carefully to what this stranger had to offer. Just as she requested, Talon had left out the dangers of what could occur to her if these _operations _were not to go well.

"Well…" Bramblestar said before he sat there in silence, whether he was thinking about the dangers of this trip, she would never know Soon he opened his mouth to speak. "Briarlight, do you wish to go on this trip? After all this is your choice, for it is your condition that it could fix."

She soon realized gazes were upon her. The choice was in her paws, and whatever it was, it seemed that Bramblestar was with it.

"Will Jayfeather be able to come with us?" The question seemed out of place, and she sat up straight now, with embarrassment. "Since, y-y-you know, he has been treating my condition for the longest." She quickly stammered out

"I see." Bramblestar nodded. "Jayfeather, would you go along with if she was to go with Talon on this endeavor?"

"No." His sarcasm was clear. "Of course I would, who else would give her herbs and makes sure she doesn't overwork herself." He rolled his blind eyes now. "Sometimes I wonder if all of you have bees for brains."

Bramblestar looked at him, with a disgruntled face, being insulted by the tom he raised. "Well since that is settled, Leafpool will be in charge of doing medicine cat duties for the time you all are gone." Bramblestar looked at the two of them. "Even if you two are traveling with Talon, I want a cat of your choice, to go with you on your journey for, you know, more defense."

Briarlight looked over to Jayfeather, who rolled his eyes. "If a cat is to go with us, let them choose on their own, after all, the last thing we need is a cat that complains all the time about how they didn't want to come."

Bramblestar nodded. "If that's all then it's settled." His gaze landed on Talon now, and the stern look on his face emerged. "Even though I just met you, I entrust you to protect them with your life, don't make me regret letting them go along with you."

Talon nodded his head. "I promise to bring them home safely."

"Good." He said. "I believe there's space in the apprentice den, so you can stay there for the night."

"Talon, you may leave now." Jayfeather spoke to him. "We need to speak to Bramblestar in private."

"Oh, Ok." Talon nodded. "See you two outside then."

Now that they were alone with the leader, Jayfeather began to speak. "We have important to tell you."

"What is it?" Bramblestar asked, putting his head closer to the medicine cats.

"The night before, Briarlight had received a prophecy."

"A prophecy?" Bramblestar seemed to perk his ears with interest yet again, soon putting his eyes on Briarlight. "What was it?"

"To uproot the writ of the old, the broken briar must grow from the claws of a talon, and the love fostered from the wings of the jay."

"Obscure like usual." Bramblestar rolled his eyes. "You two have a clue?"

"Nothing solid yet." Jayfeather reported to his leader. "If we find anything that will help, you'll be the first to know when we return."

Bramblestar nodded. "Alright then. May Starclan guide your path."

The two proceded to walk out of the den, and they saw Talon patiently waiting in the clearing for the two of them.

"So who is coming with us?" Talon asked. "And where is the apprentice den?"

"The apprentice den is the den over there. " She lifted one of her paw's and pointed over to it. "And who should come with us..." The first name that popped up in her mind was Lionblaze, who was a skilled fighter, but she wasn't sure that Cinderheart would be exactly pleased with him leaving. The next name that popped into her head was Dovewing, but it quickly came to her head that she was still not confident in herself since her powers were gone, and it could be endangering to all if she wasn't confident to do what needed to be done.

"How bout Ivypool?" Jayfeather looked at her. "She could really do with a trip outside of Thunderclan territory."

She nodded agreeing with Jayfeather. "Ill see if she is up for it."

She dragged herself to the warrior's den. She saw the white and grey mottled she cat lying in her nest, as if she was asleep. Of course, Briarlight could tell she was just got into her nest, for her breathing was not as controlled as a cat that was asleep.

"Hey Ivypool." Briarlight nudged her, and she moved her head to look at her.

"Hey Briarlight." She greeted her with a light smile on her face. "Is there anything you need?"

"Ah yes." Briarlight began. "We need a warrior to help us with something that could take maybe over a moon."

Her eyes had confusion in them. "What might take over a moon?" Ivypools voice even contained confusion.

Briarlight completely forgot to add all the information that would provide some insight. "So a tom came to us and told us that there was a way to fix my back problem."

Ivypool's shredded ears perked up. "Fix your back?" She looked surprised. "If it gives you a new opportunity in this life, count me in."

Briarlight smiled back. "I was hoping you would say that." She now began to slowly drag herself out of the den. "If you want to say goodbye to your kin now, you can, but I'm saving that for tomorrow." _If I told Millie now, she would do everything to try and stop me… guilt trip me about how they are doing a good job… even though my condition has not progressed for the better at all… and even if she does complain to Jayfeather that hes not doing enough…_

She dragged herself the medicine cat den, to see the seasoned medicine cat sorting herbs of all sorts, such as coltsfoot, marigold, and goldenrod. If it was in the medicine cat den at the time, there is some of it inside the bundle.

"Do you need to go overkill with the herbs?" Briarlight looked at Jayfeather put more and more herbs into the bundle.

"Never be too cautious Briarlight." He put down another leaf. "After all, we never know what might occur to us on this journey."

Brairlight nodded with agreement, "I suppose."

"There you two are!" The voice of Talon popped up in the den. "Had to ask a cat or two where you two would be." He now looked over Briarlight's shoulder. "What are you two packing? Is it food, or maybe something a bit more… _recreational_?"

Jayfeather's ears perked up, as if he knew what Talon meant by recreational. "I can assure you Talon that all the herbs in this den are used for medical purposes only."

Briarlight chuckled now, realizing the slightly humorous tension created.

Jayfeather rolled his eyes and shook his head, closing the bundle, moving it to a shelf. "Briarlight, tomorrow is going to be a long day, so you might want to get some rest before the morning tomorrow.

"I'm not even tire-" She yawned mid sentence, making Talon giggle. "I guess I am tired..."

"Alright then, I'll leave you two to rest." He smiled now. "Ill be up bright and early to wake the two of you up."

"Thank you." Briarlight returned his smile, whereas Jayfeather continued doing what he was doing.

She dragged herself to her quarters, and closed her eyes, fading from reality as the darkness took her deeper and deeper into slumber.

She woke up, in what seemed to be Thunderclan territory, but yet, something made this different from the Thunderclan she knew.

She saw the familiar white pelt from that belonged to Half Moon.

"Half moon!" She tried to get her attention, but to no success.

A cat with a gray pelt appeared within eyesight.

"I'm gonna catch you!" Happiness basically radiated off of gray tom and playfulness seemed to fill his warm icy blue eyes, all while being focused on Half Moon.

Half moon started to sprint away, laughing. Joyfully looking back at this mystery tom. It wasn't before long that the gray tom had caught up, soon pouncing on Half moon, causing the both of them to tumble about.

She purred with happiness and then the tom couldn't help but chuckle.

"I love you." She said, moving her nose to touch his. "Stay with us Jays wing, so you can help us forge a new life. A _better _life for the all of us." She seemed to smile at this idea. "Come with us to the mountains… after all it was your idea." Half Moon purred out.

Half Moon touched noses with this Jay's Wing. _Half Moon must've loved this cat… but Half Moon never mentioned ever having a mate…_

"I love you too, but I-I have to think." Uncertainty had filled the tom known as Jay's wing voice. "I can't just think about the cats going to the mountains, but I have to also think about the cats who are staying behind."

The thing she took notice of was the happiness in the eyes of Half Moon, which she lacked when she talked to her. Another thing was that tom named Jays Wing, and how he had a uncanny appearance with a tom she knew…

Soon she was jolted from her slumber into the reality once again. The warmth in her legs soon disappeared, as she could not feel them in this plain of reality.

"Its morning." Jayfeather monotonously told her. Briarlight looked up and saw what seemed to be Jays Wing. "Make sure to have the coltsfoot ready in case you feel uneasy of breath."

_Surely it couldn't be coincidence? _Briarlight told herself, seeing this tom named Jay's Wing had almost the same resemblance between him._ It couldn't be Jayfeather! Jay's Wing doesn't have that scar on his side!_ And on top of that Jayfeather was alive, and this cat must be long dead!But even then, she doubted that since it was only a couple of differences between the two toms.

She looked back at Jayfeather now. _Maybe I'm just imagining things… or maybe Jayfeather could be Jay's Wing?_

* * *

><p><strong>There we have it! A revised chapter done, and I cant wait til I finish the next one, along with chapters of my other stories such as <strong>_**Herbs Have Their Thorns **_**and **_**Turning a New Leaf**_**! Enjoy your day!**

**Talon out!**


End file.
